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Sugar-Making In Kansas,

The following letter to Coleman’s Rural
World from Hutehingon, Kanaas, under
date of September 17th, will be of inter-
eat to all who are interested in the develop-
ment of domestic sugar production :

“The peopls hersawny are jubilant
over the success of Professor Btevenson
of the Hutchinson sugar refinery. Four
centrifugals are running to-day, throwin
out a splendid sugar, & sample of which
inoloze, and runs 1,100 pounds to 200 gal-
lona of ayrup. The syrnp from it is
light colored, and of a very fine quality.
It is still rich in sugar, aud the professor
aays he will re-erystalize and get three to
four pounds more to the gallon. Syrup
made ot Saturday showed sugar made in
an hour, and syrup made at midoight,
Saturday, was nearly solid sugar Mon-
day morning. It is a busy spot, two thon-
sand acres of cane in sight from the roof,
and forty-five teams hurrying it into the
mill, which devours over half & cord a
minute the day throngh, There are 153
men, eighty of whom are divided into
day and night watohes at the refinery.
The professor reckons the daily ountput
at 30,000 pounds of sugar and 1,600 gal-
lons of syrup. The New Yorkers who
are backing up the concern are standing
around the centrifugals in jubilant spir-
ita, The president, looking ont of the
window just now, at the cane-carriers be-
neath, loaded ten inches deep with cane,
called to the company, * Gentlemen, here
is & view commandiog the beginning and
the finish. There is the green ocane go-
ing into the mill, and here is this beauti-
fnfaugnr ponring from the centrifugals.”

From another column of the same jour-
nal we learn that the llutchinson Sugar
Refining Company has $125,000 invested
in works at Hutchinson, which it pro-
poses to make their headquarters, while
they will establish branch mills all over
the state, from which the crude products
can be shipped to the central works for
refinery. From the crop grown this year
the company expects to make 0,000 bar-
rels of sugar and 7,000 barrels of syrup.
All grades of refined sugars will be made
a8 are turned out by any sugar refinery.
It looks as if the sorghum industry was
fairly out of the woods.

Too Much Protection.

The heavy and widespread failures in
the leather and boot and shoe trads,
amonnting to an aggregate of five mil-
lions of dollars, are caleulated to raise
the inquiry whether the governmental
Eﬂicg pursued in regard to our indns-

fes is such as a wise business policy re-
quires. The theory has been that our
manufacturers should be protected from
foreign competition, and this it has been
sought to bring about by import duties
on not only manufactured goods, but on
the machinery and raw material required
in their production. The principle of
protection, once admitted, must go the
rounds. Not only must the manufacturer
be protected from the competition of manu-
factured goods, but the man who makes
the machinery which he uses muat also be
protected, and so & duty is imposed on ma-
chinery. The men who own or dig the
iron and coal, who cut the timber, who
raise the wool or hides, or who furnish
anything which enters either directly or
indirectly into the manufacturing busi-
neas, must also be protected, and so im-

rt duties are levied on all raw material
rom abroad. The result is that the cost
of production is so enhanced that our
manufacturers are shut out of foreign
and shut up to our home markets. Mean-
while such has been the improvements in
machinery and processes that the produe-
ing capacity of all our manufactories has
been greatly enlarged. The result is seen
to-day in an accumulation of stocks of
cotton and woolen goods, boots aud shoes,
iron and hardware, for which there is no
present demand. Mills are shutting down
and closing their doors against their em-
plo?raa, who are left without resources on
which to live, and business firms going to
the wall. At the same time money
never was g0 plenty, nor so cheap, and
the agricultural interests of the country,
the real basis of our prosperity were never
more prosperous. Kngland, France and
Germany, whose mauufacturers are not
hampered by protection, are supplyin
the markets of the world with cotton au
woolen fabrics, boots and shoes, iron and
hardware, of which our warehousea are
full to repletion, largely in excess of any
home demand, but which their owners
cannot send abroad, because, by the op-
eration of our tariff laws, their cost has
been so enhanced that they cannot be
sold in the markets.—N. E, Farmer.

Or all the callings to which man has
ever turned his attention, farming re-
quires the most actual practical experi-
ence. The custom in the New England
states in the olden time, as it is said, of
sending the dull boys to college, and put-
ting the bright ones to work on the farm,
was a sensible one. A boy of ordinary
mind ean be educated to the standard of
the so-oalled learned professions, or to fol-
low the routine of the professor’s chair;
but it takes a bright brain and an ener-
getic haud to so manage the soil as to
make it a willing, profitable servant.

- —

Dn. Stoxg of New York, formerly sec-
retery of the Northwestern Dairymen's
Association, has begun to export Ameri.
can milk to London. The milk is sealed
in glass jars, and placed in a refrigerator
(lnriniI the voysge. So far the experi-
ment has resulted satisfictorily, the milk
reaching its destination in good condition.

¥ Rememiser that hogs grow much more
rapidly in warm than in cold weather,
Therefore fatten them early. They
should have the run of a small yard (as
moderate exercise is necessary for their
health and comfort), and plenty of cleun
bedding, Moat hogs are kept in a disgust-
ingly filthy gondition.

—

Tue average land rent paid by the far-
mera of England is said to be §30 per
acre, or an aggregate in the whole island
of $365 000,000 per year, and this vast
tax La4 w be met whatever the harvest or
prices may be.

Oxw graud lesson to-day for the aver-
age farmer ia the value of little econo-
mies; the farmer who learns the lesson
will succeed, while he who ignores them

will go to the wall.

You oannot free mankind from super-
stition. Bo long as we ean know but

little, we shall imagine moch. Aund what
Is imagination unbacked by knowledge
but superstition ?

TO MRS, CARLYLE,

1 hiven rond your glorinos letters,
Whare yon threw axide il fattars,
Mpoke your thoughis and mind oul freely, in your own
delightfal style;
And | fear my state’s alarming,
For thoss pages are so oharming,
That tny heart T lay befors yon,—take I,
Joannle Weleh Carlyle.

And T it here ihnking, thinking,
How your life was ove long winking
At poot Thomaa' fanita and fallings, and his undus
shiare of Bilel
Wonk you own, dear, [nat between us,
That this Hving with a genios
Ten't, after all, so plennant s 1,
Joannlo Welih Carlyle?

Thers was nathing that's demeaning,
Tn those frequent times of cleaning,
When you peoured and rornbibed and hammered, in such
trun housewifely wiylng
And those charming teas and dinners,
Graced by dlevar saints and dnners,
Make me long 10 have heen presest—with yon,
Jeannis Welsh Carlyle.

flow you fonght with dogs and dhickens,
Piayiog yonng women, and the dickens
Kaows what elss; yon stilled all rmoket, that might
Thomas' slsep begulle;
How you wrestled with thejaxes,
How you ground T. Carlyle's axen,
Making him the more dependent on yon—
Joannis Welsh Carlyle.

Through it all from every quarter
Gloarnn, like sunahine on the water,
Your quitk sense of fan abd humor, and yenr bright,
bewitching smile;
And | awn, I falrly revel
To the way that yon say * davil,*
"T'ld 80 terss, B0 very vigorous, #o like
Jeannis Walali Carlyls.

All tha time, aay, were you misslog
Just m Hittle love and kissing,—
Billy things that heip to lighten many & weary, dreary
whila?
Never n word yon say to show It}
We may guess, but never know 11
You went quistly on withont t=loyal
Jeannie Welsh Carlyle,
— Jirszie Chandler, in November Cenfury.

fummering on the Semmering.

PART SECOND.

As they entered the kitohen, Kattle
smilingly, and with an air of pride, turned
to her, saying :

« T want to show you my room."

She opened the door of a room the in-
terior of which Mrs. Atley had not yet
seen, but which she knew to be tha dairy.
She was, therefore, not surprised to see
the great earthen pans of milk standing
uncovered on the shelves, but was soarcely
prepared for the sight of Kattle's neatly
mnge bed, filling one side of the narrow
apartment. It was the very counterpart
of her own.

Kattle evidently expected s word of
praise and compliment for her cozy room ;
whereas Mrs. Atley’s first words were :

“ Do you sleep here " -

With s bewildered look, the girl nod-
ded sflirmatively.

“ Here, with the milk ?”
# Why not ? Miik doesn’t hurt any one
to sleep with."
“ No, but you hurt the milk,"
If the German girl had ever seen Dun-
dreary, | am sure, by the expression of
her face, that she would have exclaimed :
« N-n-ow, wh-what n-nonsense that is "
But as it was, she only replied, in a
stupid way :
“ [ don’t touch it,” and, looking greatly
disappointed, followed Mrs. Atley into the
kitchen.
After this Mra, Atle; took pains to get
the milk * cow.warm,” as she expressed
it, and set it, covered up, in & pan in the
hall outside of their room.
“ What are you going to do with that
great basket of elder blossoms 7"
The frau and big Kattle sat in the
kitchen earefully looking over a basket of
the delicate white hlossoms, whose sight
always brought to Mrs, Atley’s mind the
vision of & crowded auditorium, and a
groop of '“sweet girl graduates,” each
with elder blossoms in her hair. How
long ago it was ! in those dresdful war
times, And where are the girls now ?
And, while in one moment she reviewed
a score of years, the frau answered :
* We are going to fry them, "
Mrs. Atley looked aghast. Fry those
beautiful waxen umbels, that to her were
associated with such sacred memories |—
the dear school friends; the parting with
brave soldier-boys, some of whom sleep the
last sleep on the field of battle ; memories
of flags, and drams, and Eatriolic songs,
and tears, and crape, and lonely hearts |
But the good old frau saw no such vis-
ions aa she scanned the flowers and re-
moved everything objectionable; aund,
resolutely shutting the doorof ** Memory's
halls,” Mrs. Atley resumed her study of
ant life in Styria.

“ How do you fry them ?” she asked.

«] will show youn,” replied the frau, as
she arose and began beating some eggs in
a pan. “1 want a little salt, Kattls.”

“ There is none in the crock.”

# Grate some off, then, quick."”

A grayish eylinder, about.the size of a
water-pail, stood nlwlfya on the back of
the stove, Mrs. Atley had wondered
what it could be. She was now enlight-
ened. It was salt, and with a large grater
Kattle now began gratiog off the outside,
The particles fell into the crock, not
white and glistening, but dull and gray
from the accumulated dust of days and
weeks; but no one raised any objections
on that acoount. )

“ Why do you keep your salt standing
on the stove 7"

“To keep it dry."”

# But it gets so dirty.”

“(Oh, that's only a little dust; that
don't matter. Now bring me the milk
and flour, Kattle, and see that the lard
is hot.”

Into the batter thus made with milk,
eggs, and flour, the blossoms were dipped,
a bunch at & time, and then thrown into
the boiling lard, whence each soon emerged
orisp and brown, & sort of fritter, held
together by the blossoms, but receiving
very little flavor therefrom.

# 1)y yon ever use elder-berries 7"

“No. How cao you uge them T They
are not good to eat, are they "'

Mrs, Atley tried to give the frau an
ides of elder-berry pie, but it wes unin-
telligible to her, and she thought she
would not like it.

“But I am going to make a Strudel,"
gaid she, ¥ and that is very good indeed.”

“ Strudel ; that means a whirlpool. 1
should like to see it made. Buot what is
this in this kettle ?

“ That is Rind Schmatts.

Mrs., Atley kpew that that literally
mesut beef-fat, no she thought it would
be suet; but it did vot look like it; so
she nsked :

“ What is it made of 7"

“ Butter,” wus the re;-]?.

“Why do you melt it

“To kesp i . We can preserve it a
your that way."”

“ Why don’t youn salt it 2"

“Balt it ?  Salt the butter! Why, 1'd
a8 soon think of saltivg my coffee, 1
vever heard of such athing, Do you salt
your butterin Americs 7"

“ Always."

#“0Oh, 1 don’t sea how you oan eat it.
This is & mueh nicer way. You see I put
the butter in the kettle, and melt it. Then
I throw in a handful of corn-meal, which
clarifies it. Then [ boil it ti'] [ can see
my face in it, and then I puf it down in
¢ ooks. But now for my Strudel.”

“ Yon muat tall ms all sbout it,” said
Mra. Atley, aa the frau bronght a pan of
dough from the cupboard. “ How did
you make the dough 7"

“1t is make of one pint of flour, a lit-
tle butter, salt, and warm water, |
kneaded it well, then covered it, and let it
reat am hour. Now I shall draw it out
thin—this way."

She proceeded to roll the dough until
quite thin, and then, taking it in both
hands, drew it out deftly and dexterously
into a large, thin sheet that covered the
whole top of the table.

“ Now, Kaitle, bring the Iried bread.”

Kattle responded by bringing some lit-
tle dice cut from the white Semmel and
fried brown., Beginning at one side of
the doughy table-cover, she spread over
it some of these dice, together with some
raising, some melted butter, and some
Sehier. Kase, or Dulch cheese. She then
began rolling up the dough, making con-
tinual application of the abovementioned
ingredients, until at length she had a
“roly-poly” a8 big 88 & man’s arm, and
at lenst threa feet long. Thia immense
roll she now began to coil up, and when
this was done the Strudel, or whirlpool,
was committed to a deep pan, which bore
a generous supply of fat, and the whole
was stowed away in the oven, to emerge
in an hour, filling the house with an appe-
tizing odor.

“ [t smells awful dood here,” said Myo,
coming in.

“It tastes good, too,” eaid the frau,
when his remark had been interpreted to
ber, “and you shall have some. I think
it is better if yon put apples in it,
but we don't often have apples. And we
ean't afford to have Strudel very often,
but this is a feast day.”

Luxurious indead waa the feast of fried
elder-bloasoms and Strudel, and for the
first time the observant American eyes
saw fresh medt upon the table. And ve
bappy looked all the faces gathe
around the board, and very hearty was the
united voecsl thanksgiving when the feast
was ended; but on the morrow they
would gather as cheerfully around a meal
of black bread and sour-milk soup, or a
soup made of water, colored and flavored
with brown flour and lard, and dignified
by the name of an Eingebrennte Suppe, and
just as hearty would be their vocal thanks,

Years have gassed since then, but mem-
ory still pictures that scene. The smil-
ing sky; the- pine-covered mountain
slopes ; the distant and more awful brown
mﬁwalm tops of the highest peaks of
the Semmering Alps; the humble peas-
ants' cottages nestling in the sombre
shadows of the pine forests ; and, in that
low, smoke-embrowned kitchen, that little
group of coarsely clad, toil-hardened, un-
educated peasants, standing around the
remnants of their coarse and meagre
meal—each, from the gray-haired grand-
father down to the prattling child, with
clasped hands and upturned faoces, from
the depth of thankful hearts, repeating
their * Praise God from whom all blessings
flow."—Mary A. Allen,in Christian Unon.

Judge Black.

A few years ago & young man fashion-
ably dressed took his seat at the table of
the Girard house, in Philadelphia, There
was an air of self-conscious superiority in
the youth which attracted general giten-
tion. He read the menu with smothered
disgust, gave his orders with a tone of
lofty condescension, and when his neigh-
bor civilly handed him the pepper-box,
stared at him for his presumplion =as
though he had tendered him an insult.
In short, & person of the blood ecould not
have regarded a mob of serfs with more
arrogant hautenr than did this lad the
respectable travelers about him. Pres-
ently a tall, powerfully built old man en.
tered the room, and seated himself at one
of the larger tables. He was plainly
dressed, his language was markedly sim-

le; he entered into oconversation with

is neighbor, who happened to be a poor
tradesman, and occasionally during his
dinner exchanged ideas with a little lady
of five summers who sat beside him. The
colored servants spoke to him as an old
friend. “How is your rhenmatism,
John 7" he said to one, and remembered
that another had lately lost his son. “Who
is that old-fashioned gentleman 7" asked
a curious traveler of the steward. “ Oh,
that is Judge Jere Black, the greatest
jurist in the country!" was the enthusias-
tie reply. “ And the young aristoerat ?
Ha surely is somebody of note.” “ Ha is
a drummer who sells fancy soaps.” Judge
Jeremish Black, who has just died, waa
noted and feared in pnblic lifs for the
massive force of his intellect. * Every
blow kills I"” said = listener to one of his
arguments. On the other side, an old
farmer neighbor wrote of him, ¥ We shall
never have another man as pure, kindly
and simple among us.” The boys who
will make up our next gemeration could
find mueh to study in the massive nature
of this old man with his powerful brain,
his simple, direct manner, and his unfal-
tering, childlike feith in God. With his
Inst breath he took his aged wife by the
hand, and sayivg, “ Lord, take oare of
Mary,"” so died.—Advance.

Sunshiny Rooms Agaln.

We have heretofore spoken of the great
importance of pure sunshine. No article
of furniture that will not stand sunlight
should be put in & room, for every room
in a dwelling should have the windows so
arranged that some time during the day
a flood of sunlight will foree itself into
the apartment. Never mind the fading
oarpets. Better the color of the carpeta
than the color of the cheeks. The im-
portance of adwmitting the light of the
sun freely to all partsa of our dwellin
ennnot be too highly estimated. Ind
perfect health is nearly as dependent on
Eura sunlight as it is on pure air, A sun

ath is of more importavce in preservio
a healthful condition of the body than is
generally understood, It costs nothing,
and that is a misfertuue, for people are
deluded with the idea that those things
only can be good or useful which cost
money. Bul remember that pure water,
fresh air, and sunlit howmes, kept free
from dampness, will secure you from
wany heavy bills of the doctors, and give
you health and vigor which no money
can prooure. It is a well-established fact
that people who*live much in the sun are
usually stronger and more healthy than
those whose occupations deprive them of
sunlight. And certainly there is nothiog
strange in the result, sinoe the same law
spplies with equal force to nearly every
animate thing in vature. It is quite easy
to nrrange an isolated dwelling so that
every room iu it way ba flioded with sun-
light some time in the day, and it is pos-
sible that many town houses oould be so
built as to admit more light than they
now rece.ve.— Selected,

Zlew Jdvegtisgments,
HEREDITARY
SCROFUIA.

y C RE you aware that n your Blood the
o talnt of werofuln has & prominent
place? Thisis true of every one. It s lin-
bl at any time, on the slightest provoeation,
to develop itsolf in same Inshtlons disease.
Consumption and many other disenses aro
ontgrowths of this Impurity of the blood,
Houp's Sanssraminea hins a wonderful
power over a1l serofulons troubles, us (e re-
markable testimonidls we have J'l'l.'l‘h'!!l]
unmistakably prove,

Mussns, 1 Hoon & Cou: GQentlemen—~
& & & Myypungest son has always been
troublad wilh Serotulons Humor; soves i
his hend siseharging from hisoars, nnd aron-
ning sore on e back of his ear tor two
vears; his eyelids wonlil fester and nlcerate,
diseharging so that | was obllged to wish
them open every morning, his eyelnshes

nearly all eoming out; he was excecdingly
ditinty, most ofthe thne eating But two sliche
meals a day. We were unabile to find any-
thing that fiad the denst effect wpon bim il
Inat spring, 157, we gave him two bwtties of
Hoodt's Sarsoparilfa,  Hispppetite fmproved
atoneo, * ¢ The hark o #m cir livaled

up without n erar, and pob a sore Ly his head

sineo.  Sinccerely yuura,
. Mns, N, G SAxnonx,
No. 108 Merrimiack St,, Lowell, Mass,
“Wodo not aa a riole allow auraclves to
use our editarial columng to speak of any

remed

we advertise, but we foel warranted
in snyin

a ward Tor Hood's Sarsaparilla,
Bariaparilia hos boen Known as i remediial

agent for centurios and 18 reengnlzed Dy all
sthools of practico as a valnable ood puari-
fler, Itls put up in forms of almost [nfinite
viriety, biut Messrs, Hood & Co., (Lowell,
Miths ‘wlm are thoroughly retlatle pharma-
clits, have hit upon & remedy of unnsual
value,  Certainly they have votehers of
ciires which we ' know to ba most exirior-

dinary." = &ditors Lowall Weekly Jovrnal,

HOOD'S SARSAPARILLA.

Sold hy droguists,  Price 81; slx for #3
Prepared Uy C L HOOD & (0., Lowell, Musa
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STANDARD

LAUNDRY WAX

Praserves Linen, Gives a Beaut-
ful Finish, Prevents the
lron from Sticking,
Saves Labor.

O CENTS A CAKHE.
Ask Your Storekeeper for It.

MADE BY

STANDARD 0IL CO.,

Cleveland, Ohio.

The Nantasket Roller Skate

Bupersedes nll
others,
2,500

N UAR AT

Nantasket Beach

o o M ¥ Send for
- G A L~ Ulreulars nod
s T Price Lista,

Nantasket Roller Skate Co.,

25 Middle Street,
BOX 78, LOWELL, MASS,

Richardson & Fullerton,
WATERBURY, VT,

HAVE NOW

dlew Jdveytisements,

IN STOCK

10 Great Vel

In all the New Shades and Qualities.

FULL LINE OF LADIES' GARMENTS!

Shawls, Jerseys, Hosiery, Gloves and Mittens, Corsets,
ete., ete., at Richardson & Fullerton’s,

UNDERVESTS AND PANTS!

Ladies’ Vests and Pants in all grades, from fifty cents
to $1.75 each, at Richardson & Fullerton’s.

GENTS' AND BOYS' CLOTHING!

Gents’ Overcoats and Suits and Boys’ Clothing, in all
grades, at Richardson & Fullerton’s.

OVERGOATS AND ROBES!

A full line of Coon and Buffalo Coats, Buffalo and Jap
Robes, at Richardson & Fullerton’s.

ALL KINDS OF UNDERWEAR!

An immense stock of Men's, Boys' and Children's Un-
derwear, at Richardson & Fullerton’s.

BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS!

One of the finest stocks of Boots, Shoes and Rubbers, for
| Men, Women and Children, to be found in New England,
at Richardson & Fullerton’s.

SMALL WARES AND FANCY GOODS!

A great variety of Small Wares and Fancy Goods will be
| found at Richardson & Fullerton’s.

No Compedtor Wil Cleim to Undersel Us!

‘We still continue to do our principal advertising across the

counter, and our apology for the above deviation is that it is all
| TRUE, a virtue that is seldom found in a printed advertisement.
| Respectfully, Richardson & Fullerton.

sash B f Dry Goods,”
(Cash Buyers of Dry Goods,
|

Don’t fail to call at
T Al | h\ 1 9

 D. W. TEMPLE & €08

| and look at their extensive line of new

' They have just received, and are selling at much lower
E prices than ever before, a very large line of

A c . )
Ladies’ and Children’s Cloaks!
|
'in all the latest styles. One lot of eighty Walling
\Jackets at $3.50, worth $6.00. This is a lot we closed
|out, and they cannot be manufactured at that price.
Dress Goods, Dress Goods!
:An elegant line of Plaids, Ottoman Cloths, Flannels,
| Cashmeres, ete., in all shades. A 36-inch all-wool Cash.-
‘mere at 50 cents per yard, worth 67 1-2 cents. These
| goods are cheap, and cannot be duplicated at this price.
| Special prices in Plushes, Black and Colored Velvets and
Velveteens, bought July 1st at 25 cents per yard less
than they can be bought for at the present time.
- , - ,

Ladies’ and Children's Underwear!
Hosiery, Skirts, Corsets, Gloves, and all kinds of Dress
and Cloak Trimmings in endless variety and at less price
than ever before. One lot of Children's wool Hose at
at 20 and 25 cents, worth 30 and 40 cents.

&= Purchasers of Dry Goods will do well to look
at our stock, as we have a great many spocin} bargains
this year. Respectfully, D. W, TEMPLE & CO.
FALL ANNOUNCEMENT!

We are now receiving direct from the large Manu-
facturing House of Messrs. SPrRINGER BroTHERS, Boston,
fresh invoices of their New and Fashionable CLOAKS,
We invite our customers to see these goods. Every gar-

ment bears Manufacturers’ name in full. Respectfully,
J. G. MORRISON & CO.,
Union Block, State St., - - - - Montpelier, Vt.




